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time. The dinner was constrained. I answered only in mono-
syllables when directly addressed j after coffee I left the
room, bowing only to my aunt and grandfather.
Some days went by without my hearing any more of the
matter, and then my governess told me Father Freire
wanted to see me. He wras the confessor of the Princess
of Brazil. He was shown in, and after a few desultory re-
marks said that the princess had charged him to congratulate
me on my approaching marriage with the Comte de Fl-------.
Without betraying the slightest surprise, I said I was
grateful for her royal highness's attention, but that nothing
was settled as yet, as I had no intention of marrying. The
priest, sly as any courtier, answered with a smile, that was
half benign half sardonic, that I was of an age when I
had no need to trouble about serious matters, but could
leave such things to those who loved me.
I went to see the abbess again. She told rne that she had
seen the count, and had found him impossible, so that she
greatly feared that they would force me into this repug"
nant union. Her words made such an impression on me, that
I then and there conceived the most extraordinary plan. As
soon as I got home, I shut myself up in my room, and
without consulting any one, or listening to anything but the
promptings of my own despair, I wrote to the persecutor
of my unfortunate-father, the pitiless GEyras. I told him
the whole story, and begged him to intercede with the king
for me. This much he owed me, I said, as it was he who
had made me an orphan; he was responsible for me before
God! I implored him to shelter me from the displeasure of
the Princess of Brazil, and to obtain for me permission to
dispose of my hand as I chose.
I did not suppose that GEyras had a tender heart, but I
imagined he had at least a man's heart, and that I might
touch it by my firm language, and by the strangeness of my
appeal. He might, I thought, try to be just to me, as a
proof that he had been just to my father. I was not mis-
taken.